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DRESS  BETTER-ECONOMICALLY 

The  student  who  hopes  to  attain  success  jn  life  must  acquire 
the  habit  of  dressing  well  at  low  cost. 

The  world  judges  a  man's  station  in  life  by  the  clothes  he  wears. 

Come  in  and  we  will  >how  you  that  our  clothes,  because  of  the 
longer  service  they  will  give  you,  will  cost  you  no  more  than  if  you 
bought  a  cheaper  kind. 

OVERCOATS  AND  SUITS 

Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  and  Collegian  Brands  $30  to  $50 

others  as  low  as  $  2  O. 
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"Put  Your  Feet  In  Regan's  Hands" 

TENNIS  SHOES  FOR  GYM. 

Women's  white  high  cut,  with  heels,  sizes  2.5  to  7.0,  $1.50 

Women's  white  high  cut,  without  heels,  sizes  2.5  to  7.0,  $1.25 

Women's  white  high  cut  (low    shoes,  without  heels)  sizes  2.5  to  7.0,  $1 

These  shoes  are  all  leather,  with  protecting  inner  soles. 

J.  W.   REGAN,  Norwood,  mass. 


ACME  BRANDES  BURGESS  ELECTROSE 

FEDERAL  GREBE  GENERAL  RADIO 

MAGNAVOX  MURDOCK  PACENT 

PARAGON  RADIO  CORP.  REMLER 

•     WESTERN  ELECTRIC  WESTINGHOUSE 

AMATEUR  "DX"  RADIO  CO. 


94  Market  St.,  Norwood 

"Quality  Service'1'' 


JOHN  K.  DARLING 

General  Mgr. 


OPERATING 
STATION  i-BZR 


Compliments  of 

d.  M.  (Mlaljatt 


Norwood  Specialty  Shop 

L.  R.  FIREMAN,  Prop. 

DRY  GOODS 

ana 

GENT'S    FURNISHINGS 

502  Washington  St. 


BIRD, 

NEPDHSET 

products 


Compliments  of 

BIRD  &  SON 

INCORPORATED 

EAST  WALPOLE,    MASS. 

Manufacturers  of 

ROLL  ROOFINGS 

ASPHALT   SHINGLES 

BUILDING  PAPERS 
WALL  BOARD 

FLOOR  COVERING 


BIRD 
NEPONSET 

ot>ua 


Sr.  ®.  i.  GIttrtm 


D.  LANDRY 

Hair  Dressing  Parlor 

Special  attention  given  to 

GIRLS'  BOBBED  HAIR 

and 

CHILDREN'S  DUTCH  CLIP 


714  Washington  Street, 


Norwood 


EASTERN  TIME  AND  BATTERY  COMPANY 

BATTERY  SERVICE 

TIRES,  TUBES  and  ACCESSORIES 

JENNEY  GASOLINE  OILS  and  GREASES 


COR.   RAILROAD  AVE.   and  WASHINGTON  ST. 


SWITZER'S  PHARMACY 

TALBOT  BLOCK 

NORWOOD 

We  carry  a  full  line  of  Fountain  Pens  and  Pencils 


Bigelow  Furniture  Company 
UPHOLSTERING 

WINDOW  SHADES  AND  AWNINGS 


Want  a  Bang  Up  Thanksgiving  Dinner? 
Then  jog  mother's  memory  about 

ROASTING  PANS  PLUM  PUDDING  DISHES 

BIG  PLATTERS         CRANBERRY  DISHES,  ETC. 

Better  still,  you  and  Dad  surprise  her  with  a 

COMFY  REED  ROCKER  with  Cheery  Cretonne  Cushions. 


BIGELOW  FURNITURE  COMPANY 

700  Washington  St.  -  -  Phone  91  Norwood 


A  FRIEND 


Deeb's  5  and  10c  Store 

1125  Washington  St. 
South  Norwood,       -      Mass. 


Ellis  Ice  Company 


Richardson 
Artcraft  Shop 

712  Washington  St.,  Norwood 
Party    Supplies   and    Decorations 


WALTER  SMITH  &  SONS 

MASON  CONTRACTORS 
Broadway,  Norwood,  Mass. 

We  have  nearly  finished  the  New  Balch  School 


FISHER'S  CAFE 

James  A.  Hartshorn 

Everything  Home  Cooked 

MEATS  and  GROCERIES 

Get  your 
COFFEE  and  DOUGHNUTS 

615  Washington  St.,        Norwood 

at  the  Football  Games 

Tel.  Conn. 

J.  E.  PLIMPTON  &  CO. 

COAL 


Railroad  Ave., 


Norwood 


EDUCATE 

Your  Feet  by  Wearing 

EDUCATORS 

BUY  A  GOOD  SHOE  AND  SAVE  MONEY 


PETERSON  BROS. 

709  Washington  St.,  Norwood,  Mass. 

NORWOOD  RADIO  COMPANY 

H.  A.  NORTON,  Prop. 

We  carry  a  complete  line  of 

STANDARD  RADIO  EQUIPMENT 

Grebe  Equipment  a  Specialty 

11  Linden  Street  Tel.  Nor.  578-M  Norwood,  Mass. 

SPECIALTIES 

MEN'S  WINTER  CLOTHES 
CARTER  UNION  SUITS 

Norwood  Clothing  Company 

SANBORN  BLOCK,  NORWOOD 


Compliments  of 
WELLINGTON  PHARMACY 

E.  S.  Blumenkranz,  Prop. 
850  Washington  St.,  Norwood,  Maas. 


Charles  J.  O'Connor 

260  Lenox  Street,  Norwood 


High  School  Girls 

will  appreciate  our  wonderful  line  of 

SKIRTS  and  DRESSES 

They  are  new  and  up-to-date  —  the  prices  are  reasonable 


H.   E.   RICE  &  COMPANY 

ODD  FELLOWS  BLOCK 
NORWOOD 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Norwood  Gas  Company 


Northeastern  University,   School  of  Engineering 


Testing  Meters,  Edison  Electric  Illuminating  Company 


COURSES  OFFERED 

The  School  of  Engineering,  Northeastern  University,  offers  four- year 
college  courses  of  study,  in  co-operation  with  engineering  firms,  in  the 
following  branches  of  engineering,  leading  to  the  Bachelor's  degree: 

i .    Civil  Engineering  3 .    Electrical  Engineering 

2.    Mechanical  Engineering        4.    Chemical  Engineering 

REQUIREMENTS  FOR  ADMISSION 
Graduates  of  the  Norwood  High  School  who  have  included  algebra  to 
quadratics  and  plane  geometry  in  their  courses  of  study  are  admitted 
without  examinations. 

EARNINGS 
The  earnings  of  the  students  for  their  services  with  co-operating  firms 
vary  from  $250  to  $600  per  year. 

APPLICATION 
An  application  blank  will  be  found  inside  the  back  cover  of  the  cat- 
alog. ,    Copies  will  also  be  mailed  upon   request.      These  should  be 
mailed  at  an  early  date. 

CATALOG 

For  a  catalog  or  any  further  information  in  regard  to  the  school,  address 

CARL  S.   ELL,   Dean, 
School  of  Engineering,  Northeastern  University,  Boston  17,  Massachusetts 
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THE  Editorial  Staff  herewith  presents 
to  its  readers  this  year's  first  edition 
of  the  "Arguenot." 

As  the  staff  this  year  is  new,  and  very, 
very  green,  we  have  probably  made  many 
mistakes.  However,  our  earnest  desire 
is  that  we  may  at  last,  through  constant 
striving,  attain  the  coveted  goal, — a  per- 
fect magazine. 

It  takes  not  only  the  untiring  work  of 
the  editorial  staff  to  reach  this  goal,  how- 
ever, but  the  unanimous  support  and 
cooperation  of  the  school  and  towns- 
people. Last  year  the  business  men  re- 
sponded so  cheerfully  and  liberally  to  our 
call  for  advertisements,  that,  if  they 
continue  in  their  whole-hearted  coopera- 
tion, we  shall  have  small  worry  in  that 
direction  this  year.  It  is  up  to  the  school, 
then,  not  to  be  outdone  by  the  towns- 
people! 

Last  year  there  were  three  issues  of  the 
"Arguenot";   this  year  we  hope  to  work 


still  harder  and  publish  four.  Will  you 
help  to  make  them  successful?  Give  us 
your  solid  support  and  we  will  do  our  best 
to  make  the  "Arguenot"  truly  worthy  of 
you  and  of  Norwood  High  School. 


FooAall ! 

SOME  intelligent  person  once  said  that 
only  two  things  were  sure — death  and 
insurance.  This  man  surely  did  make 
a  bad  error.  He  omitted  at  least  two 
more,  even  more  closely  connected  than 
the  first  two — Autumn  and  Football. 

Autumn  without  football  would  be  like 
food  without  salt.  If  so,  imagine  a  foot- 
ball-less autumn,  and  if  you  can  do  that, 
we  don't  want  you  to  read  this,  for  you 
have  so  much  imagination  that  you  don't 
need  to  see  a  game.  You  can  imagine  one, 
and  save  twenty-five  cents. 

We  want  to  talk  to  those  who  have 
plenty  of  enthusiasm,  school  spirit — and 
twenty-five  cents. 
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Don't  make  the  sad  mistake  of  thinking 
that  your  money  is  all  that's  wanted,  be- 
cause that  is  wrong.  Its  a  50-50  proposi- 
tion. We  want  half  support  and  half 
money.  If  you  can  bring  twenty-five 
cents'  worth  of  enthusiasm  you  can  pay 
fifteen  cents  for  a  place  on  the  bleachers. 
Simple  addition!  But  don't  think  that 
you  can  give  fifteen  cents  for  a  seat  and 
have  no  enthusiasm.  If  you've  got 
enough  energy,  to  give  it  all  on  enthus- 
iasm, the  place  for  you  is  on  the  diamond, 
and  not  on  the  sidelines. 

We  always  draw  a  large  crowd  at  bas- 
ket-ball games,  so  let's  try  to  keep  up  this 
good  work  in  football.  Show  the  Nor- 
wood citizen  that  you're  interested  in 
your  High  School.  Make  the  Civic 
Center  look  like  Broadway  every  after- 
noon we  have  a  game.  Show  how  many 
pupils  there  are  in  the  N.  H.  S.  with 
school  spirit.  Make  all  other  entertain- 
ments look  small  in  comparison  with  the 
attendance  at  our  games. 

Look  over  the  schedule.  Come  to  all 
the  games,  and  lend  us  your  voices  for  a 
couple  of  hours.  Remember  your  voice 
is  worth  as  much  as  your  money.  Now 
come! 

HELEN  BLANCHOT,  '23 


It   § 
©me  Else 


§<D>mm<e= 


A  FEW  days  ago  we  were  strolling 
around  town,  and  while  in  one  of  the 
well  known  business  houses  of  Norwood, 
we  had  our  eye  "caught"  by  an  adver- 
tisement. It  said  something  pretty  much 
to  the  point — "If  you  don't  save  your 
money,  someone  else  will!"  Now  that 
little  sentence  made  us  feel  pretty  cheap 
and  we  hustled  out  as  fast  as  we  could; 
but  there's  a  mighty  fine  lesson  there 
too!  It  makes  a  fellow  take  counsel  "with 
himself,  and  wonder  whether  or  not  it  is 


time  for  him  to  look  in  his  wastebasket, 
and  see,  if  among  some  of  the  things  he 
has  thrown  away, — his  opportunities,  he 
can't  salvage  some  of  the  opportunities 
that  the  other  "worm"  was  going  to  get 
the  benefit  of.  Sit  down  for  a  while,  and 
think  it  over.  You  don't  need  necessarily 
to  look  in  your  bank  book,  but  turn  and 
look  all  around  you — the  perfectly  good 
opportunities  thrown  away!  Never  say 
that  in  the  great  battle  of  life,  the  odds 
are  too  great  for  you;  it  is  you  that  are 
throwing  away  your  forces,  letting  them 
go  to  the  other  general.  Perhaps  this 
little  talk  doesn't  apply  in  your  case,  but 
it  will  for  the  ninety-nine  fellows  out  of 
one  hundred! 

"H.  P.  N.",»'24. 


Music 

IT  has  been  said  of  the  people  of  Nor- 
wood that  they  are  not  "musically 
inclined."  They  had  rather  go  to  the 
movies  than  hear  something  worth  while. 
It  is  up  to  us,  the  coming  generation,  to 
change  this  criticism.  With  such  a  won- 
derful music  instructor  as  we  now  have  to 
help  us,  we  certainly  should  develop  our 
musical  abilities. 

Instead  of  going  to  the  movies  every 
two  or  three  days,  save  your  money  and 
go  to  something  operatic  or  a  concert. 
These  are  not  as  "dry"  as  some  people 
think!  Just  go  and  hear  some  of  the 
great  artists  that  come  to  Boston,  such  as 
Kreisler,  McCormack,  and  many  others, 
and  your  opinion  will  certainly  change. 

If  "Carmen"  or  some  of  the  operas 
were  to  be  put  into  moving  pictures,  you 
would  rush  to  see  them.  Why  not  go 
and  hear  the  real  thing? 

This  is  not  an  attack  upon  the  movies, 
but  is  written  to  awaken  an  interest  in 
good  music. 

MARGARET  CAVERLY,  '25. 
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Class  of  925 

SAY,  y.ou  upper  classmen!  Don't  you 
think  the  class  of  '25  a  mighty  good 
crowd?  They've  got  what  the  X.  II.  S. 
needs — young  blood!  Don't  think  I 
mean  you  are  gray  headed,  but  you  are 
accustomed  to  being  in  Senior  High,  to 
the  victories  of  the  football  team,  to  the 
honor  of  being  a  pupil  of  N.  H.  S. — one 
of  the  most  progressive  and  "ahead" 
schools  in  Massachusetts.  But  we  are 
not  quite  in  the  go  yet  and  we  have  a 
feeling  'way  down  that  we  want  to  show 
ourselves  worthy  of  being  Senior  High 
people,  of  having  that  beautiful  building 
and  of  our  victorious  football  team. 
That's  what  N.  H.  S.  needs — acknowl- 
edgement! You've  got  into  the  habit 
of  taking  it  all  for  granted — your  privi- 
leges, building  and  all;  but  it  could  be 
very,  very  otherwise.  Be  thankful — and 
what's  more,  show  that  you  are  thankful 
thru  your  school  spirit!  That's  what  we 
Sopohmore's  are  trying  to  do — -but  we 
need  help! 

MYRTHA  LINDEBERG,  '25. 


Waste  Paper 

SITUATED  in  different  places  in  the 
Norwood  High  School  are  brown  waste 
baskets.  These  baskets  are  there  for  one 
purpose — to  serve  as  a  place  to  put  all 
rubbish  and  waste  paper. 

Recently  a  notice  came  around  the  dif- 
ferent rooms  in  the  school,  asking  the 
Senior  High  pupils,  from  the  dignified 
Senior  to  the  lowly  Sophomore,  to  deposit 
all  rubbish  and  waste  paper  after  recess 
in  the  brown  waste  baskets,  either  on  the 
basement  floor,  or  on  the  other  three 
floors.  The  teachers  were  asked  to  see 
that  all  pupils  obeyed  this  notice. 

In  spite  of  this  warning,  and  although 
the  teachers  have  helped  in  all  ways, 
every  recess  one  finds  apple-cores,  choc- 
olate-peanut-bar  wrappers,    etc.,    either 


on  the  basemenl   floor  or  on  the  front 
staircase  of  the  Senior  Bigb  School. 

Now,  pupil-  of  the  Senior  High  School. 
e1  \>n<y.  and  show  Mr.  Grant   and 
the  teachers  thai  we  can  obey  ordei  - 
thai  we  will. 

R.  E.  SWANSON,  '23. 


Why  Not? 

AGAIN  our  football  team  has  excited 
the  attention  of  everyone  in  Nor- 
wood. This  is  very  evident  from  the 
crowd  which  turns  out  to  root  for  the 
High  School  team  when  other  and  seem- 
ingly more  unusual  games  are  being 
played  on  the  same  day. 

During  several  games  I  have  stood  on 
the  side-lines  and  have  observed  the  en- 
thusiasm shown  by  the  older  people.  A 
good  play  is  made  on  the  field  and  imme- 
diately everyone  asks  of  the  person  next 
to  him,  "Who  was  that?  Was  it  Harn- 
mersley?  Guess  it  was!  Wait  a  minute, 
— they're  cheering  for  Dower!  Good 
work  whoever  it  was!" 

The  High  School  students  do  not  have 
to  wonder  and  guess  who  each  player  is. 
We  see  the  players  every  day  at  school 
and  recognize  them  on  the  field;  but  the 
older  people  who  follow  our  games  with 
such  interest  are  not  so  familiar  with  them. 

Each  time  a  good  play  is  made  the 
same  questions  are  asked.  Wouldn't  it 
be  a  good  plan  to  arrange  some  method 
whereby  we  could  let  the  spectators 
know  each  player?  In  the  colleges  and 
on  larger  teams  each  player  wears  a  large 
number  on  his  sweater  which  is  easily 
seen  by  those  watching  the  game. 

The  tickets  which  are  now  given  at  the 
gates  could  be  printed  in  such  a  way  as 
to  state  the  player's  name  and  number. 
The  fellows  would  always  have  the  same 
number  and  refer  to  their  cards. 

Is  this-  plan  practical  among  High 
School  teams? 

WILMA  REARDOX.  '23. 
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LITEEAEY  BEPAPaTMENT 


Sir  Kemnnicelllh.  De  Boverly 


PAPER  NO.  I 


IT  is  a  very  natural  circumstance  that 
a  reader  should  invariably  desire  to 
know  something  of  the  life  and  character 
of  the  author  of  a  book,  before  he  can 
properly  enjoy  the  writing  itself.  I  will 
endeavor,  therefore,  to  satisfy,  to  the 
best  of  my  ability,  any  natural  curiosity 
concerning  myself  and  my  three  most 
intimate  friends,  or,  in  other  words,  I 
shall  herewith  give  a  brief  description  of 
the  "Spectator's  Club." 

I  was  born  and  raised  on  a  small  estate 
in  Islingtonshire,  Norfolk  County,  re- 
ceived my  education  at  the  Norwood  High 
School  and  Harvard  University,  and  am, 
at  the  present  time,  situated  in  that  most 
delightful  of  old  cities,  Boston,  from 
whence  I  occasionally  return  to  Islington- 
shire to  look  after  my  estate.  There  is 
one  outstanding  characteristic  about  my 
nature  and  life  however,  and  that  is  a 
custom  of  keeping  most  profoundly  silent 
on  all  subjects.  This  feature  of  mine  is 
so  prominent  that  it  has  caused  my 
friends  to  reserve  for  me  the  name  of 
"Spectator,"  this  being  very  appropriate 
as  I  truly  endeavor  to  view  life  from  a 
"Spectator's"  standpoint. 

There  is  one  place,  however,  where  I 
occasionally  throw  aside  my  shell  of  reti- 
cence and  discourse  freely.  This  is  at 
the  club,  the  members  of  which  meet 
every  Tuesday  and  Thursday  night  to 
chat  together  on  topics  of  the  day,  and, 
in  general,  to  pass  the  time  in  pleasant 
company. 

The  first  and  most  important  member 
of  our  society  is  a  portly  gentleman  of 
Westwoodshire,  named  Sir  Kenneth  De 
Boverly.     His  grandfather  invented  the 


famous  dance  so  popular  in  that  section 
of  the  country — the  toddle.  Sir  Kenneth 
himself  keeps  a  large  estate,  is  jolly,  red- 
faced,  good-natured,  and  kindly,  and  is 
generally  beloved  by  servants,  neighbors 
and  friends.  He  is,  however,  peculiar  in 
one  respect,  this  being  that  he  insists 
upon  wearing  clothes  of  most  ancient 
style.  This,  so  they  say,  is  because  a 
certain  flapper  of  his  youth,  Lady  Gertie 
Glee  by  name,  turned  down  his  suit. 
His  natural  jolly  nature,  nevertheless, 
has  gotten  the  better  of  his  disappoint- 
ment and  at  the  present  time  he  has  a 
very  cheerful  disposition  and  is  an  ardent 
follower  of  sports,   particularly  football. 

While  the  matter  is  fresh  in  my  mind,  I 
feel  that  I  ought,  at  this  time,  to  give  an 
account  of  my  visit  to  a  football  game 
with  my  good  friend,  and  postpone  the 
description  of  the  other  members  of  the 
club  until  the  next  paper. 

Sir  Kenneth  having  often  invited  me 
to  his  country  home  for  a  stay,  I  last 
Saturday  accompanied  him  thither  for 
the  week-end. 

After  what  has  been  said,  I  need  not 
inform  my  readers  that  Sir  Kenneth,  in 
his  younger  days,  was  an  eager  partici- 
pant in  that  most  enjoyable  form  of 
physical  and  mental  exercise — foot-ball. 
The  good  knight  tells  to  this  day  of  the 
sixty-yard  punts,  and  the  spectacular 
catches  and  mns  that  he  made  in  his 
youth  He  being  now  too  old  to  play 
himself  my  good  friend  attends  with 
religious  regularity  all  the  games  played 
by  Norwood  High  School.  Last  Satur- 
day was  no  exception,  and,  as  it  was  a 
fine,    clear  day,   I   readily  accepted  his 
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urgent  invitation  and  accompanied  him 
to  the  game. 
We  drove  down  from  Westwoodshire 

in  Sir  Kenneth's  Ford,  and  arrived  at 
two-fifteen  at  the  field.  My  companion 
paid  the  fifty  cents,  and,  after  chatting 
sociably  with  the  gate-keeper  for  some 
minutes,  led  the  way  into  the  field. 

I  was  greatly  impressed  by  the  beauty 
of  the  grounds,  and  also  by  a  large  grand- 
stand standing  near  the  gate.  My  escort 
seeming  perfectly  at  ease,  and  being  very 
familiar  with  the  scene,  however,  we 
wasted  no  time,  but,  after  paying  the 
small  fee  necessary,  mounted  to  our 
places.  Sir  Kenneth  chose  the  top  row 
and  we  enjoyed  a  most  excellent  view 
not  only  of  the  field  but  of  the  people 
seated  below  us. 

The  cheering  section  formed  below  us, 
made  up  mostly  of  girls,  the  boys  taking 
seats  in  different  sections  of  the  stand  and 
being  considerably  scattered.  As  the 
home  team  ran  on  to  the  field,  the  cheer- 
leader, a  young  girl,  stood  out  in  front  and 
led  a  cheer.  The  girls'  voices  being  rather 
weak,  and  some  of  them  not  helping  at 
all,  it  was  a  rather  small  affair,  more 
especially  since  there  were  no  masculine 
voices  to  give  aid.  The  cheer-leader  tried 
again  with  not  much  greater  success. 
Sir  Kenneth  was,  by  this  time,  much 
vexed,  and  began  to  look  for  some  of  the 
high-school  boys.     The  game  being  well 


under  way  by  this  time,  however,  he 
immediately  became  engrossed  in  it  and 
temporarily  forgot  hie  grievance. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  half,  the  cheers 
began  again,  still  small  and  weak.  My 
good  escort  was  by  this  time  so  highly 
incensed  at  the  "outrage  to  the  school," 
as  he  called  it,  that,  after  speaking  to 
several  of  the  boys  with  but  little  success, 
he  went  down  to  the  cheer-leader,  and. 
having  asked  for  a  copy  of  the  cheers  and 
songs,  proceeded  to  stand  himself  on  the 
front  row  and  cheer  and  sing  loudly  and 
vigorously.  The  boys  and  girls,  being 
really  not  slackers  at  heart,  but  simply 
thoughtless,  at  sight  of  this  truly  excellent 
example  of  school  spirit,  became  heartily 
ashamed  of  their  former  actions,  and  lent 
their  voices  and  enthusiasm  in  a  most 
astonishing  manner,  even  going  so  far  as 
to  applaud  the  worthy  Sir  Kenneth  as  he 
resumed  his  seat. 

During  the  second  half  the  cheers 
seemed  to  aid  the  home  team  immensely. 
for  they  improved  most  astonishingly  and 
triumphed  with  a  score  of  28-6. 

Upon  arriving  home  in  Westwoodshire 
early  that  evening  my  good  friend  voiced 
his  sentiments  in  the  following  manner: 

"Not  really  lacking  in  school  spirit, 
you  know,  but  just  a  little  thoughtless 
and  selfish  like  all  3'oung  people.  Come 
let  us  celebrate  the  victory  with  a  bottle 
of  ale." 


i§§  Nobody  of  Nowhere 


DR.  MARY  BURKE  gazed  medita- 
tively out  of  the  window.  She  was 
a  slight,  blonde,  fair  faced,  well  dressed 
young  woman,  but  now  her  smooth  brow 
was  puckered  by  a  frown. 

"Of  all  my  patients,  this  one  is  the 
hardest  to  cure!"  she  mused  aloud. 
"Suppose — " 


Her  musings  were  interrupted  by  the 
opening  of  a  door  and  she  turned  in  her 
chair,  smiling  kindly  at  a  woman  who  had 
entered  the  office  as  if  she  were  afraid  it 
might  crumple  beneath  her  feet. 

The  woman  was  a  tall,  pale  creature. 
Her  eyes,  large  and  staring,  were  blood- 
shot because  of  lack  of  .sufficient  sleep. 
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She  wore  a  habby  gray  suit  in  which 
safety  pins  p^ed  a  prominent  part,  and 
many  of  the  buttons  of  her  battered  gray 
shoes  were  missing.  She  wore  no  hat, 
and  the  straggly  gray  locks  of  her  hair 
were  pinned  none  too  securely  in  a  knob 
at  the  back  of  her  head.  She  clasped  and 
unclasped  her  hands  in  an  agony  of  em- 
barrassment, as  her  tired  eyes  quickly 
swept  the  entire  office. 

"Won't  you  sit  down?"  asked  Dr. 
Marjr,  kindly,  pushing  a  chair  toward  her. 

"It  ain't  no  use,  Doctor!"  gasped  the 
woman,  as  soon  as  she  was  seated,  "I 
must  have  some,  or  I  can't  sleep!" 

"Now,  Fanny,"  answered  Mary,  "of 
course  you  can  do  without  the  drug,  if 
you  carry  out  my  orders  explicitly.  Do 
you  go  for  a  long  walk  every  evening,  as 
I  told  you  to?" 

Fanny  traced  the  pattern  in  the  rug 
with  her  foot,  ashamed. 

Mary  went  on  quickly,  "Let  me  tell 
you  a  true  story,  Fanny." 

"A  few  years  ago,  a  girl  came  to  this 
town,  bubbling  over  with  the  joy  of  living 
and  longing  to  'make  good.'  She  was 
lithe,  young,  gay,  and  free.  Although 
she  was  only  a  chorus  girl,  crowds  of 
people  watched  for  her  every  night  at  the 
theatre  where  she  played,  saying  to  them- 
selves that  she  would  be  a  great  actress 
some  day. 

There  was  an  older  girl  playing  in  the 
chorus  at  the  same  time — a  jealous,  hate- 
ful girl,  who  envied  the  little  star  her 
popularity.  The  young  girl  tried  to  be 
good,  while  the  older  was  wicked  and  a 
drug  fiend.  In  one  of  her  spells  of  envy, 
the  latter  fiercely  determined  to  ruin  her 
rival. 

One  evening,  a  short  time  afterward, 
she  persuaded  the  young  girl  to  dine  with 
her  after  the  performance.  The  younger 
girl,  whom  I  will  call  Mary,  was  pleased 
to  go  with  her,  and  together  they  went 


out  of  the  theatre.  They  turned  in  at  a 
very  expensive  hotel,  and  while  Mary 
objected,  because  of  the  high  prices,  her 
friend  smiled  distantly  and  said  nothing. 
She  led  Mary  past  the  crowded  tables, 
threading  her  way  up  a  magnificent  stair- 
case, and  stopped  before  a  great  door, 
from  which  issued  sounds  of  violent 
quarreling.  After  a  moment's  hesita- 
tion, she  pushed  open  the  door,  led  the 
way  into  a  room  which  was  thick  with 
tobacco  smoke,  and  seated  herself  at  a 
small  table  near  the  farther  end  of  the 
room  and  nodded  to  several  of  her 
friends.  Mary's  eyes  widened  as  she 
looked  about  her — people  quarreling — 
no,  almost  fighting,  women  smoking  and 
gambling.  She  shuddered  and  glanced 
at  her  friend.  That  estimable  friend, 
paying  no  attention  to  her,  was  rapidly 
consuming  a  cup  of  coffee  in  great,  audible 
gulps. 

When  Mary  had  sipped  half  of  her 
coffee,  the  room  grew  considerably 
warmer,  her  head  reeled,  and  then — 
blackness. 

When  she  awoke,  she  looked  about  her, 
only  to  find  the  room  empty!  She  put 
her  hand  to  her  aching  head,  and  glanced 
at  her  watch — but  where  was  her  watch? 
not  on  her  wrist — and  where  was  her 
money?  She  searched  frantically  in  her 
pocket,  but  the  two  months'  salary  which 
she  had  received  the  night  before — all 
the  money  she  had  in  the  world — was  not 
there.  Her  fur  wrap  was  missing  also. 
What  was  she  to  do?  She  rushed  down- 
stairs, only  to  be  stopped  by  the  manager 
and  asked  her  name  roughly.  Scarcely 
knowing  what  she  said,  she  murmured, 
'Miss  Nobody  from  Nowhere.'  The 
manager  eyed  her  suspiciously  and  called 
to  his  wife.  He  touched  his  forehead 
significantly  and  said,  'Weasels  in  her 
hencoop.'  After  a  short  discussion,  they 
led  the  girl,  stunned  by  the  effect  of  the 
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New  kind  of  food  out,  girls!  And  It  Really  Happened! 

J.  M.  takes  great  delight  in  chewing         A  graduate  of  the  class  of  '22  while 

toothpicks  in  typewriting.  visiting  in  New  Hampshire  this  summer 

*     *     *  received  a  slight   shock  to   her  dignity. 

Heard  in  History  While  she  was  talking  to  a  new  acquain 

Miss  Abbott:      "How  far  did   Vasco  tance,  he  said,  "So  yon  go  to  school?" 
de  Gama  sail?"  "I  graduated  last  year,"   replied   our 

1st  Pupil:  "One  thousand  miles."  dignified  alumnae. 

Miss  A.:  "Why     didn't     he     go     any  "Oh,"  said  her  companion,  "then  you'll 

farther?"  be  in  High  School  next  year!" 
2d  Pupil:  "He  ran  out  of  gas!"  *     *     * 

A  Clever  Sophomore 
Teacher,  in  Study  Hall,  arranging  class :  "We  haven't  any  coal  up  at  the  house 

"Who  comes  after  Miss  Kornetz?"  but  we  have  a  lot  of  'nuts,'  I  suppose 

Flood:  "Trombone."  you  might  call  that  'nut'  coal." 

*     *     * 
Miss   MacLane:      "What   other   sub-  Examination  Questions 

stitutions  have   we   had,    just   like  this         L  what  wouW  happen  if  Edith  wcre 

only  different?"  a  mountain  instead  of  a  hill9 

2.  What    would    happen    if    Barbara 

Miss  James:    "Put  tasteful  in  a  sen-  should  bar?     Would  Hammersley  move9 


tence. 

Miss  F.:    "Take  a  tasteful  of  candy." 

We  wonder  why  Peggy  C.  takes  a  shoe 
horn  around  in  the  cuff  of  her  sweater. 

Look  out  Peggy,  "Eat  and  grow  thin!" 

*  *     * 

Miss  Abbott:  "Now  those  who  got  C 
or  C+  in  the  test,  I  know  can  do  better 
work." 

1st  Pupil:  "What  did  you  get?" 

2d  Pupil:    "C+  but  I  think  the  pencil 

slipped." 

*  *     * 


*     * 


Bright  Thought 
"The  long  hair  style  is  coming  back 


again 


"Where  from?" 

*  *     * 

Miss    Elliott:       "What    was    Luther's 
Doctrine?" 

Miss    Perlmutter:       "Justification    by 

freight." 

*  *     * 

Miss  Elliott:    "I'll  read  this  article  in 
Greek  (brief)  and  you'll  understand  it." 


Miss  Elliott:  "What  is  wampum?" 

Flood:  "An  Indian  guy."  Discussing  Near  East  Problem 

*  *     *  Teacher:     "Well,  who  is  the  leader  oi 
Miss    Blaisdell,    inciting    class    to    be  the  Turks  in  Smyrna?" 

more    vehement    in    debating:       "Don't  Movie    Fan:       (sleepily):       '•Rudolph 

be  so  gentle  and  ladylike!     Be  natural!"  Valentino." 

*  *          *  *          *          * 

Heard  in  the  ticket  line  at  the  Lunch  1st    Pupil:       "Don't    you   think   that 

Counter:  Helen    should    take    something    for    her 

A.    R. :  "Give   me   some   tickets,    I'm  cold?" 

hungry!"  2d  Pupil:  "Yes,  Fore  X  After. 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  NOTES 


Despite  the  decided  lack  of  spirit 
shown  at  first  in  the  Junior  class,  we  have 
finally  succeeded  in  "snapping  out"  of 
our  lethargy  and  have  elected  our  officers 
for  the  present  year. 

President,  Lindsay  Cleveland. 

Vice-President,  Margaret  Costello. 

Secretary,  Helen  Anderson. 

Treasurer,  George  Allen. 

Member  of  the  Athletic  Council, 
Michael  Drummey. 

It  was  voted  that  the  executive  com- 
mittee would  be  appointed  by  Mr. 
Grant. 

It  is  expected  that  the  Junior  class  tax 
will  be  higher  this  year,  to  meet  the 
expenses  of  next  year's  Commencement 
exercises,  on  account  of  the  unusually 
large  membership  of  the  class.  How- 
ever, the  exact  amount  has  not  been  de- 
cided upon. 

A  committee  of  four  has  been  elected 
to  consider  the  advisability  of  holding  the 
annual  Junior  dance.  We  all  hope  that 
the  verdict  will  be  favorable. 


The  Siren 

From  the  ocean,  just  at  midnight, 
Came  a  shriek,  enough  to  freeze 
The  blood  in  any  hero's  veins 
And  turn  his  heart  to  cheese. 

The  waves  with  all  their  fury 
Beat  against  the  rocky  shore; 
The  angry  surf  was  roaring, 
But  the  wind  was  roaring  more. 

Dear  Reginald  Von  Simpkins 

Sat  snoozing  in  his  chair. 

The  shrieking  brought  him  to  his  feet 

And  straightened  out  his  hair. 

His  heavy  slumber  spent  itself 
In  one  long  hearty  snore. 
His  trembling  elbow  hit  the  lamp 
And  knocked  it  to  the  floor. 

Again  the  shrieking  sounded. 
"I'll  save  that  drowning  man, 
And  for  my  bravery  I'll  get 
A  medal  if  I  can." 


Miss  Mmffet  of  1922 

A  prosy  old  maid, 

Very  modest  and  staid, 

Sat  down  on  her  porch  once,  they  say. 

But  along  came  a  flapper, 

All  rouged,  bobbed,  and  dapper, 

And  frightened  the  old  maid  away. 

KATHERINE  FOSS,  '24. 

*  *     * 

Sophomore,  in  dressing  room:     "Why 
are  they  wearing -the  skirts  long?" 

Junior:  "So  the  moths  will  get  a  decent 

meal." 

*  *     * 

Miss  Johnson:    "Morris,  name  a  verb 
of  memory." 

Morris:  "Forget." 


He  started  toward  the  doorway 
And  stumbled  on  the  mat. 
He  knocked  the  door  wide  open 
And  then  went  sprawling  flat. 

He  picked  himself  up  gingerly 
And  started  toward  the  ocean, 
His  clothes  all  flapping  in  the  wind, 
His  arms  and  legs  in  motion. 

He  fin'lly  reached  the  water's  edge, 
As  scared  as  any  rabbit. 
He  saw  a  black  thing  in  the  waves 
And  tumbled  in  to  grab  it. 

'Twas  but  a  rock  to  which  he  clung. 
The  lighthouse  keeper,  turning 
His  light  upon  that  very  spot, 
Saw  what  the  waves  were  churning. 
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He  sent  his  son,  who  pulled  him  out. 
Poor  Reginald  has  learned 
He  mustn't  save  a  siren  now, 
No  matter  how  he's  spurned. 

Poor  Reginald  was  rescued 
When  he'd  planned  the  other  way. 
So  he  hustled  to  the  city 
And  he's  stayed  there  to  this  day. 

KATHERIXE  FOSS,  '24. 


Overheard  at  Recess 
Thomas:      "Miss   Hart,   am   I   up   in 
French?" 

Mi—  Hart:     "No.  you're  down  in  the 

lunch  room." 

*     *     * 

Come  on,  Juniors,  wake  up!     Where's 
all  that   spirit   we   had   when   we   were 

Freshmen?     Are   "them  days  gone  for- 


SOPHOMORE  NOTES 


On  October  seventeenth,  the  following     The      Faculty      Advisors      are:      Mise 


students  were  elected  as  officers  of  the 
Sophomore  Class: 
President — Ernest  Molloy 
Vice-President — Richard  Dowling 
Secretary — Grace  Potter 
Treasurer — Robert  Waldheim 
Executive     Committee — Elizabeth     Gil- 

liland,  Myrtha  Lindeburg,  Alice  Pratt, 

Vincent  Kenefick. 


McLane,  Miss  Gow,  Miss  Hart, 
Stockwell,  and  Miss  Hayes. 


Miss 


Mr.  Smith:    "Tell  the  storv  of  crude 
oil." 

Dowling:    "I  couldn't  here." 
Mr.  Smith:    "Why?" 
Dowling:    "It  isn't  refined." 


EXCHANGES 


The  Arguenot  acknowledges  the  receipt 
of  the  following  exchanges  in  the  past 
year  and  hopes  to  continue  the  exchange 
in  the  future: 

TheGloucester  Beacon,  Gloucester,Mass. 

The.  Periscope,  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

The  Durfee  Hilltop,  Fall  River,  Mass. 

The  Eras?nian,  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

Oak  Leaves,  Oak  Grove  Seminary,  Vas- 
salboro,  Maine. 

The  Alpha,  Xew  Bedford,  Mass. 

The  Abhis,  Abington,  Mass. 

The  Advocate,  Needham,  Mass. 

The  Review,  Xewton,  Mass. 

The  Echo,  Winthrop,  Mass. 

Tuft's  Timepiece,  Boston,  Mass. 

*     *     * 

ARGUENOT  ON  OUR  COMMENTS 

The    Gloucester     Beacon,     Gloucester, 

Mass.,  is  a  very  well  balanced  magazine. 


Excellent  school  notes  and  Joke  Depart- 
ment. 

The  Durfee  Hilltop,  FaU  River.  Ma-.. 
is  an  interesting  paper.  "Wit  and  Wit- 
ticism" particularly  good. 

Oak  Leaves,  Vassalboro.  Me.  Your 
literary  department  is  excellent  and  de- 
serves much  credit.  A  few  cartoons 
might  add  to  your  paper. 

The  Abhis,  Abington.  Mass.  A  com- 
plete magazine.     Why  not  increase  your 

Exchange  Department? 
*     *     * 

COMMENTS  ON   OUR   ARGUENOT 

Every  department  is  perfect  in  your 

paper. — Abhis,   Abington,    Mass.     Hope 

to  see  you  have  a  larger  department  in  the 

future.     Your  magazine  on  the  whole  is 

good. — The  Gloucester  Beacon,  Gloucester, 

Mass. 
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ALUMNI  NEWS 


Members  of  Class  '95  held  an  enjoyable 
reunion  on  October  12  at  the  country 
home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Olson  in 
West  Walpole.  Those  present  were: 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Evans  of  Winchen- 
don,  Mrs.  Ralph  Stone  of  Clinton,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Geo.  M.  Lepper,  Miss  Harriot 
Davenport,  Miss  Anna  Ellis  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Olson. 

May  Pendergast  Phelan,  Elsie  Barr 
Johnson,  Dorothy  Chapman  Kenyon, 
Alice  Conley  Butler  and  Helen  Church 
Spear  are  some  of  the  newest  alumni 
brides. 

Mary  Callahan,  '20,  has  graduated 
from  Bridgewater  Normal  and  is  teaching 
in  a  Fall  River  school.  Hattie  Holman 
of  the  same  class  was  fortunate  in  securing 
a  position  as  near  home  as  Dedham. 

Fishing  by  moonlight  on  the  bogs  of 
Foxboro  was  a  summer  pastime  enjoyed 
by  some  of  our  alumni  this  summer. 
Miss  Quinn  became  quite  an  expert  in 
this  sport  after  she  discovered  that  the 
bait  did  not  have  to  be  hunted  and  shot 
first. 

How  time  does  change  people!  Have 
you  noticed  how  some  of  those  "boys" 
who  always  "hated"  their  teachers  in 
schooldays  now  are  very  anxious  to  be 
in  favor  with  certain  members  of  that 
profession? 

Mrs.  John  Goddard  of  New  York, 
formerly  Betty  Layton,  visited  in  Nor- 
wood recently  with  John  Junior. 

Nprris  Potter,  '22,  has  entered  a 
broker's  office  in  Boston.  We'll  depend 
upon  him  for  some  inside  "tips." 

Heloise  Readel,  '22,  has  a  position  in 
the  office  of  the  Boston  Athletic  Associa- 
tion. 

Alice  Balboni  and  Ethel  Fitzpatrick, 
'22,  are  attending  B.  U.  Secretarial 
Science. 


"Gerty"  Hall  has  rapidly  progressed 
since  graduation,  for  besides  holding  a 
position  with  Winslow  Bros.  &  Smith, 
she  is  becoming  well-known  as  a  solo 
dancer. 

John  Kiley,  '22,  is  attending  Boston 
College.  We  expect  him  to  make  as 
much  of  a  success  there  musically  as  he 
did  at  N.  H.  S. 

Recently  John  Hayes,  '22,  was  com- 
pelled to  render  a  vocal  solo  on  the  steps 
of  one  of  our  Boston  Hotels.  Hayes' 
popularity  is  remarkable. 

Gertrude  Wragg  certainly  is  enjoying 
life  at  Lasselle  Seminary.  But  then 
"Gertie"  would  enjoy  life  most  any- 
where— where  life  is. 

Olive  Marsh,  '22,  is  working  in  the 
Plimpton  Press  office.  Louise  Blasenak 
of  the  same  class  is  with  the  Norwood 
Stationery  Store. 

"Stony"  Carlson,  '22,  is  going  to  be  an 
engineer.  He  accompanies  "Jud" 
Thompson  to  Northeastern  Tech.  every 
day. 

Hope  Jewett,  '21,  entered  the  Boston 
School  of  Physical  Education  this  fall, 
and  Meriel  Blumenkranz  of  the  same  class 
has  deserted  Sargent  for  N.  E.  Conserva- 
tory of  Music. 

Charles  Kelley,  '21,  has  become  a  busy 
merchant  by  opening  a  grocery  store  and 
gasoline  station  on  Neponset  St.  If  his 
business  continues  to  increase  as  rapidly, 
someone  will  need  to  look  for  a  new 
stenographer. 

John  Conley,  '20,  is  surprising  us  by 
revealing  his  talents  for  newspaper  re- 
porting, but  we  always  knew  John  had 
literary  genius. 

It  would  be  well  for  someone  to  inter- 
cede to  the  proper  authorities  for  making 
"Guiclo"  Meyers  a  special  police  officer 
in  the  Chapel  St.- Winslow  Ave.  vicinity. 
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Other  members  of  Class  1922  who  have 
gone  to  other  schools  or  colleges  are: 
Douglas  Johnston,  Boston  University; 
John  Mahar,  N.  H.  State  College;  Mar- 
garet Sheehan,  Bridgewater  Normal; 
Ruth  Lepper,  Brown;  Ruth  Rowe, 
Wheaton;  Elizabeth  Gay,  Mt.  Holyoke; 
Dorothy  Griffin,  Crane  Normal  Institute 
of  Music. 

Canton  must  have  great  attractions  to 
make  "Shrimp"  Flynn  and  "Jimmie" 
Callahan  travel  over  there  so  often. 

Ethel  Garner  and  Jane  Sullivan,  both 
of  '21,  are  attending  Boston  University. 
Now  Jane  has  a  perfectly  good  excuse  for 
wearing  her  favorite  color. 

We  were  very  much  disappointed  to 
notice  what  a  small  percentage  of  alumni 
attended  the  "Arguenot"  dance.  Con- 
sidering that  it  was  practically  the  first 
dance  of  the  season,  and  one  to  boost  our 
own  paper,  many  more  of  the  old  "grads" 
should  have  been  present.  Nevertheless, 
it  was  a  great  success  and  meant  much  for 
the  development  of  our  magazine. 

Tom  Wenzel,  Eddie  Readel  and  Jimmy 
LeFevre  all  entered  Brown  University 
this  fall.  Al  Rafuse  and  Jack  Hurst  also 
returned  for  their  second  year.  (One 
of  our  old  football  stars  remarked  that 
even  if  they  do  go  to  Brown  they  have  to 
come  home  week-ends  to  see  some  good 
football.) 

Mary  Goodwin,  '20,  left  the  first  of 
November  to  take  a  position  as  music 
supervisor  in  the  public  schools  of  Me- 
chanicsville,  N.  Y. 


Julia  M.  (at  town  meeting  in  History 
class):  "I  think  $500  too  little  for  re- 
pairs for  the  West  Section  if  that  is  any- 
where around  New  Pond." 

Vera  Dailey:  "Madam  Moderator,  the 
roads  have  had  some  repairs  since  Miss 
Murphy  was  up  there  last." 


Class  of  1917 

There  are  still  a  few  of  us  left.  Give 
us  time  and  we  shall  all  be  married. 
Speaking  of  nuptials — the  latest  addition 
to  the  long  list  is  "Skinny"  Spear,  and  he 
says  married  life  is  the  only  kind. 

At  last  we  have  heard  from  "Red" 
Conley.  Just  now  he  is  selling  leather 
throughout  the  N.  E.  states  for  a  New 
York  concern. 

Jimmy  Hocking  is  now  with  a  Glovers- 
ville,  N.  Y.  firm,  dealers  in  leather  coats, 
etc.  Anyone  desiring  fancy  leather, 
pocket-books  should  get  in  touch  with 
Jim  before  Christmas. 

"Stecker"  Drummey  always  said  if  he 
ever  got  on  Broadway,  he  would  tame  a 
few  of  them.  He  is  clown  there  now 
trying  to  make  good  his  threat. 

Bill  O'Donnell  has  taken  up  the  old 
familiar  pastime,  walking,  again.  Ask 
him,  he  knows. 

"Windy"  Ward  has  graduated  from 
Springfield  College  and  is  now  assistant 
coach  and  physical  instructor  at  the 
Watertown  schools. 

"Jeff"  Douglas  never  used  to  say  much, 
but  the  old  plugger  is  settled  in  a  good 
position  with  the  General  Electric  Co. 
in  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Landry,  he  that  speaketh  in  accents 
loud  at  all  our  class  meetings,  is  teaching 
in  Vermont.  We  expected  "Herb"  to 
be  a  politician. 

Passing  by  one  of  the  many  bookstores 
in  Norwood,  the  other  day,  someone  saw 
Alice  Conley  buying  a  cook-book.  We 
agree  with  her  that  there  should  be  one 
in  every  home  nowadays. 


Some  "cheap  skates"  are  planning  to 
read  someone  else's  "Arguenot,"  but  let's 
fool  'em! 


Gove   Electric   Company 


Easy  Washing  Machines 


DAY  STREET 


Compliments  of 

THE  JUST  RIGHT 
TAILORING  CO. 


TALBOT  BLOCK, 


NORWOOD 
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Headquarters  for 
EASTMAN  KODAKS 

and 
BROWNIE  CAMERAS 


WATERMAN'S  FOUNTAIN  PENS 


Two  feet 
of  Lead 


in  a  5-in, 
Pencil. 


STUDENT  NOTEBOOKS 


ConMin 

fisfV—  BETTER  BUILT  FOR  BETTER  WR1TWC  -Pencil    , 


GARNER'S  PHARMACY 

Cor.  Cottage  and  Washington  Sts.,  Norwood 


FRANK  A.  MORRILL 

Insurance  of  Every  Description 

BIGELOW  BLOCK,  NORWOOD 

Telephone  125  Norwood 


PAUL  D.  KOCH 

CUSTOM    TAILOR 

Norwood 

Steam  and  Nahptha  Cleaning 

Economy  Public  Market 

Ladies'  and  Gent's  Suits  Cleaned, 

Washington  Street 

Pressed  and  Repaired 

Norwood 

Washington  St.,                              Norwood 

SOUTH  END  HARDWARE  CO. 

NICHOLAS  ABDALLAH,  Prop. 

The  Largest  Hardware  Store 

Between 

Boston  and  Providence 

Because 

We  Serve  The  People 


1043-1047  Washington  Street, 

Tel.  405 


NORWOOD 


F.  W.  Woolworth  Company 

5  and  10c  STORE 


Norwood!  Trast  Company 


Commercial 

and 

Savings  Departments 


Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rental 
$5.00  per  year 


Money  goes  on  interest  in  Savings  Department 

January,  April,  July  and  October  1st, 

in  each  year. 


If  you  need  a 

FOUNTAIN  PEN 

Try  the  Drug  Store  first.    Our  assortment  is  very  complete 

FREDERIC  P.  BROOKS,  "orwood,  mass. 

TOILET  ARTICLES 

INCLUDING 

PERFUMES,  TOILET  WATERS,  IMPORTED  AND 
DOMESTIC 


WINSOL  REMEDIES 

For  Sale  Here 
Old  Remedies  for  All  Ills 


A.  F.  BROWN  CO. 

A.  F.  Brown,  Reg.  Phar. 
Washington  Street,         Norwood 


The  Home  of  Delicious  Ice  Cream 

MADE  BY 

P.  D.  LENTROS 

AT  THE 

NORWOOD  CANDY  KITCHEN 

716  WASHINGTON  STREET 


"SUPERITE"  METAL  PENCILS 

"Uhe  Pencil  Supreme" 

1.     IT'S  THE  LIGHTEST  PENCIL  MADE 

2.     HAS  CLOTCH  THAT  REPELS  AND  EXPANDS  THE  LEADS 

3.     HAS  SPRING  CLIP 

4.     HAS  AN  UNCONDITIONAL  GUARANTEE 

CLARK'S  PHARMACY,  INC. 

Tels.  0691  and  0768  CONGER  BLOCK 


VICTROLAS 

BUY  NOW  ON  EASY  PAYMENTS 

There  will  be  a  shortage  on  many  models 
during  the  Holidays. 

NORWOOD  FURNITURE  CO. 

Agents 


Norwood  Cash  Grocery 

A.  C.  BANKS,  Mgr. 


TEL.  NOR.  307 


Parkvale  Smoke  Shop 

651  Washington  St.,  Norwood 

The  Only  Real  Cigar  Store  in  Town 

Prices  Always  Low 
Merchandise  Always  Fresh 


Flaherty's  Men's  Shop 

An  up-to-date  line  of  Men's 

Furnishings  to  be  had  at 

moderate  prices 

EDWARD  A.  FLAHERTY 

644  Washington  St.  Norwood 


REAL  ESTATE 


MORTGAGES 


CARROLL  H.  WOODS 

N.  H.  S.  '08 

INSURANCE 

OF  ALL  KINDS 


601  Washington  Street 


Norwood,  Mass. 


Bay  State  Tea  and 
Butter  Co. 

J.   Gahagan,   Mgr. 

QUALITY  FIRST 
THAT'S  US 

Folan  Block,  Norwood 


The   Quality    Shop 

D.  F.  BECKWITH  &  CO. 

Women's  and  Children's 
Furnishings 

Folan  Block,  Norwood 


t^BERVERPff^ 
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Compliments  of 


Holliston  Mills,  Inc. 


Balfour's  Bakery 


NORWOOD,  MASSACHUSETTS 


OPEN  AND  CLOSED  CARS 


PACKARD 

SINGLE  SIX 

Open  and  Closed  Models 


NORWOOD  BUICK  CO. 

Telephone  Norwood  181 
1 1  Cottage  Street,  Norwood,  Mass. 


